LUCKY YOU! YOU’VE FOUND A SHOP WITH A COPY OF ..- 
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EVEN (SNIFF!) 
IF IT DOESN'T FIGHT 
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WATCH ME 


(SNIFF /) OUT OF 
THIS / 


PHEW! 
(SNIFF) WHAT iy 
A PUNCH-UP: 


= - 
VYOu WERE RIGHT, \ 
MUM — THE ONLY WAY 
TOBEATACOLDIS / 
TO FIGHT IT/ Boy, 
WHAT A PUNCH - / 
UP IT WAS / 
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AAGH: IT’S 
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lela ocegga 
BS HURRY IT UP, YOU 


TAaaMGs 


Ee 7 
“Ty >’ a 


ee 
\ 
‘\ WN > 
P ry 
SAF SS 
S Se y 
ae .\ ak (4 


ge Dean jadi rei ey 
BETTER WITHOUT A 


IT MUST 
BE t 
WOODWORM 


7 woopwoRms—! HATE) 
‘EM! PLU KILL THE LOT? 


IVE GOT TO 
KILL THE LITTLE 
PERISHERS OFF 
BEFORE THEY 
SPREAD AN’ 
? RUIN MY 
Luv'Ly , 
GUITAR - 


IF YOU'RE 
WORRIED ABOUT 
e )/ THAT HOLE IN YOUR 
GUITAR, WACK, IT 
wooo 


‘ hye oe WASN'T 
(i ae ‘ONE OF MY DARTS 


STUCK IN IT/ 


pe = ~ i" KNOCK HOLES IN MY 
(ou yng «4 GUITAR, WOULD YOU PILL 
“GIVE you bakTs! «AXKNOCK HOLES IN| YOU! 


KEEP YOUR 
HAIR ON, WACKER 
— IT WAS AN ACCIDENT... 


\\ WHUMP!| 
\ \ Ze a> 


ALL RIGHT, 
WACK — HERE 
rey, 


Hi, READERS/ 
WE’RE IN THE PICTURE 
THIS WEEK WITH... 


BE HE KINKS are four art students from Muswell Hill, 

North London, who got together about three and a 
half years ago to try and make the money to pay for 
their art lessons. But they soon found they preferred 
making music to painting pictures. And they got their 
big break to play full time when two businessmen 
heard them playing at a party. For they knew the lads 
had a good chance as professionals. So they contacted 
a famous manager, Larry Page, who signed them on 
straight away. 


It wasn't long before they cut their first disc, Long 
Tall Sally, which they followed up with You Still 
‘Want Me. But it was third time lucky for The Kinks 
when they made You Really Got Me, a No. 1 hit! 


But now the lads are faced with a problem; they want 
to record it in other languages so that fans in other 
lands can enjoy their thumping beat! Trouble is, it’s not 
easy to find a translator who digs rhythm 'n’ blues! 


NOW MEET THE KINKS ONE BY ONE: 


RAY DAVIES, leader of the group, plays rhythm guitar, harmonica, and sings. He 
first became interested in rhythm 'n’ blues while at art school and played around 
London clubs with different bands. Ray likes sleeping, painting and running round 
the park. He dislikes snobs. 


DAVE DAVIES, Ray's brother, plays lead guitar, although he and Ray sometimes 
swap roles of lead and rhythm guitar. His hobbies include horse riding and athletics 
and he likes money, church organ music and designing clothes. He also dislikes 
snobs. His ambition ? To own a big house in the country with a stableful of horses! 


PETE QUAIFE plays bass guitar with the group, besides bongo drums. His 
hobbies are flying, swimming, shooting, archery and astronomy. He likes curry, 
baked beans and his pet pigeon, Kinky Klarence. 


MICK AVORY plays drums. He started playing with a skiffle group in the Sea Scouts 
and then moved on to other dance bands and beat groups—he once spent three 
weeks as drummer with The Rolling Stones! Mick's hobbies include swimming, 
football and practising the drums. He likes milk, money (in his pocket) and Chuck 
Berry. He hates losing too much sleep! 


Want to be a Kink fan? Then write to them at 25 Denmark Street, London, W.C.2. 


BUT, EVEN AS GAWAN SPOKE, A 
SHADOW FELL ACROSS THE ROCKS~ 
SENDING THE HIDEOUS SPIDERS 


King Arthur has been bitten by a 
poisonous beast that dwells in a 
mysterious valley. Kelpie, Merlin’s 
apprentice, enters the valley to find the 
antidote and discovers that the beast § 
» can change its heads into any creature 
it chooses. He then encounters an old 
Knight, Sir Leo, and his axeman, 
Gawan. Gawan falls victim to the beast 
which, by assuming Gawan’s appear- 
ance, leads Kelpie and Sir Leo into a 
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‘A MONSTROUS BIRD! 
COMING FOR ME/ 
f 


UST BE SURE TO CHANGE BACK BEFORE 
LEO REGAINS HIS SENSES ~ THE SIGHT OF, 
A TIGER SITTING BESIDE HIM 
MAY BE TOO MUCH / 


ATLAST | 
HAVE FOUND IT! 
THE EVIL CREATURE 
1 HAVE VOWED 


SO THE REAL 
= GAWAN IS DEAD. 
IS AND THAT 
a 


eI 


CREATURE WHO 
PRETENDED TO BEF 
HIM; WAS JUST FY 
ANOTHER OF 
THE BEASTS 


CREATURE WAS 
DISGUISES. 4 


KILLED ALSO! 


ANOTHER OF ITS 
HEADS.LET ME SEE 
NOW, HOW MANY 
HEADS HAS IT 
LEFT..? 


P (NOTHING! I'VE 
WAITED TOO a 


CAMELOT: 
OUR HOME! BUT 
IT CAN'T BE/ KING 


Sige 
What is the answer to the mystery? 


ARTHUR'S CASTLE 
1S A HUNDRED 


CO- STARRING 


THE TIDDLERS 3 ae 


THE KIDS FROM CANAL ROAD SCHOOL wy, 
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OOH—SUPER SIR'S SAVED IT— 
HE'S KNOCKED THE BALL PRST 
THE POST! 


KLoud 2 I'VE BEEN 
——— one Fi ! 
3 Gp Mi Baby RAMED! 
bruvir 
eetin His 
Favoor\t 


Po 


Me 

D7 SHUT up 
AN KEEP STILL, 
SLIM—WE MIGHT 


3{ WIN THE PRIZE Y <{ 
FORTHE MOST f 
REALISTIC PKTURE. Sx) d 


JUST A MINUTE — 
HERE'S MY PICTURE. 


“7 WEILL HAVE TO UNROLL 
THE PICTURE— YOU HOLD THAT } 
END, SIR... 
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R ROLL OF PAPER DOING MORE 
THAN THIRTY M.P.H/ I'LL HAVE TO 
REPORT IT FOR SPEEDING! 


I'M OOIN' WHAT THE HERD 


TOLD 
“=S{ Us—'M DOIN A DRAWIN'OF SUPER 


SIR AND THE TIDDLERS 
PLAYIN' FOOTBALL! 


AN' DID YOU SEE THE WRY | DREW 
OEFENCE TOGET THAT GORL? WPPE. 


MEN OF DESTINY 


STONEWA 
JACKSON. 


General Thomas J. Jackson az 
got a famous nickname 
‘| during the American Civil 
War. It happened at the 
battle of Bull Run, when 
Jackson's Southern troops 
wavered before a deter- 
mined assault by the 
Northern ‘Union’ forces. 
Panic seized the hard- 
pressed Southerners and 
they began to fall back 
ib z t 


J inspired by Jackson’s courage, 
Suddenly, an officer pointed to the General's 2 Zs the wavering Southerners found 
sector which had not yielded an inch and yy’ ‘ new spirit and surged forward 
shouted: “Look, there’s Jackson standing with a wild cheer to defeat the 
like a stone wail. Rally behind him, men!" Northern forces. “Stonewall” 
The weary soldiers gazed at their fearless Jackson was a military genius, 
general who, mounted on a pure white and his Commander-in-chief, 
horse, stood his ground in the midst Robert £. Lee, came to rely on 
of the battle... him more and more. As the 
victories piled up under Jackson's 
iron hand, it seemed certain that 
the South would win the war. . . 


At the beginning of May, 1863, “Stone- 
wall’ Jackson led his troops in a 
daring night march to outflank and 
surprise the enemy at Chancellorsville. 


With his men in position waiting for the signal to launch the 
attack, Jackson, for some unknown reason, decided to carry 
out a last-minute midnight inspection of his outposts. 
Accompanied by some officers, he mounted his horse and 
rode off... TO KEEP AN APPOINTMENT WITH DESTINY! 


Without warning, the General and his staff galloped 
up to a frontline picket. But, in the darkness, the 
officers were mistaken for prowling Northern scouts — 
and received a volley of whining bullets! 


Jackson died, shot by his own men! And from that 
moment on, without old "Stonewail" to win its battles, the 
South was destined to lose the war. 


AND HIS 
WONDERFUL 


Billy Binns is an ace at 
all sports when he is 
wearing his ‘wonder’ 
specs. Middleton, Billy’s 
enemy, spooks Billy’s 
horse during riding 
practice ... 


I'VE LOST MY SPECS 
AND I'VE LOST ALL My 5 
SKILL, TOO/ TH.THIS HORSE - 
JOGGIN MY CATAPULT’S 
ING METALL OVE SENT BINNS'S HORSE 
CRAZY/ THE ONLY CUP 


MR.TRUMBLE, AN ANT1- SPORTS | WHOA! 


MASTER, WAS IN BULY'S PATH / BRAKE! STOP! 


* ~ - a Fh Ay “4G. 
Rit thee 3 tads aac eee | fe j 
THE JOLT KNOCKED BILLY'S SPECS BACK INTO Ca 
ie A Pt MIS SKULL AND DARING RETURNED. 
INAFLASH..- 
as sage \ 
ve 


leppes — 
Vt Boo) (SQ (eee 
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TRUMBLE'S TELLING THE HEAD 
BE BANNED FROM THE 


HE WONT BE ord fut \ 
er + Amn 6 one 
CAN'T PRACT Ise ¢ S NEXT WEEKS 


} 


EXCUSE ME, 
IDIOT SIR—A BIT 
OF SAUCE WILL HELP 
YOU EAT YOUR 
SNACK / 


UPWARDS — WELL, KEEP READING 
"WHAM" EVERY WEEK AND, SOONER 
OR LATER, YOU'LL FIND OUT WHY!) 


I'VE BEEN SENT BY THE 


IN THEIR NETS. AND, 

YESTERDAY, THE ALUMINIUM 

DIESEL ENGINED CATAMARAN 

1 WAS USING FOR MY 

SEARCH SUDDENLY TURNED 
TO JELLY AND SANK/ 


I'S STOPPED 


WHILE YOU'RE PUTTIN’ 


A GIANT VCIO JETLINER HEADS: INTO fee 


INSIDE IS EAGLE-EYE, HEADED-FOR: 
CUBA—AND TROUBLE / 


JELLY, DROPPING 


| THROUGH SPACE... 


e TURNED INTO 


\ RASPBERRY WOORAY=— 
JELLY! A RUBBER 
DINGHY! 


DRAT /T—THE GALE'S 
TORN MY MAP OF THE 
PACIFIC OCEAN, 
AWAY / 


AT THIS MOMENT, OUR 


JUNIOR SPY IS READING 
HIS TOP SECRET ORDERS... 


YIPPEE! 
A NICE SOFT 
LANDING / 


YOW—STOPPIT/ 
CANNIBAL / 


HELLO! 
NICE OF YOU 
TO DROP IN. 


IT'S ALL RIGHT—I WAS 
ONLY LICKING THE 

RASPBERRY JELLY! I'M 
STARVING, AND YOU'RE 
COVERED WITH IT/ 


WE'RE PROBABLY OVER 
500 MILES FROM LAND— 
AND WE/VE ONLY THIS 
ONE LITTLE PADDLE 
BETWEEN US / 


—WE HAPPEN 
TO BE IN THE 
ATLANTIC{ 


63 FEET, SIX YOUR SPARE JERSEY ON, : —— 
AT Ones? I'LL LOOK UP A DEPTH : St HOULON Tg 
- j OF 763 FEET, SIX INCHES : . B U 
ON MY FOLDING MAP OF ; : ABOUT IT— 
THE PACIFIC, THEN WE'LL ; ~ 
KNOW WHERE WE ARE/ /} 


OON’T, BE LOST. FOR LAUGHS NEXT. | 
WEEK! TAKE A COMPASS BEARING 
TO YOUR NEAREST NEWSAGENT | 
AND ORDER YOUR WHAM Now / | 
1 


VJUST_IN CASE | EVER GO TOO 

FAST, THESE RETROACTOR 

ROCKETS WILL SLOW 
ME DOWN! 


_ 


/ 
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DANNY! COME LL HAVE 
INDOORS ! YOU HAVEN'T IN TO HAMMER ! 
STARTED YOUR ee LOUDER OR LL 
HOMEWORK / le HEAR WHAT MUM'S 
Zi SAYING ! 


POOR DANNY'S TRAPPED, WITH 
HIS DULL, BORING HOMEWORK 


DAN’S SHIP'S 


SPACE CREATURES ‘¥ iecimmN 
VE CAUGHT DIGBY gra SO 


DANNY/ 
WHAT'S HAP. .> 


NOT 
DUSTY Fon AN 
c§ EMERGENCY PLAN, 
EA DANS WE CAN' <4 
THE ENERY? 4 


Can you tie a knot in a piece of 
string without letting go of the 
ends? Sounds impossible, but it is 
very easy and is a good trick to try 
on your pals. Simply lay a bit of 
string about a yard long on the 
table. Then fold your arms and 
bend down to pick up the string. 
Once you’ve got it in your hands, 
just unfold your arms and, hey 
presto! There’s a knot in the string! 


The beggar had a brother, but 
the brother never had a brother. 
Why? 

Answer: The beggar was a woman. 
G. Harrison, Blackpool, Lancs. 


A tourist in Africa was taken to a 
swank restaurant by a friend. As 
they sat down a man dressed just 
like an old English Colonel but 
only five inches high came in. “Ah, 
Colonel Pringle,” said the friend. 
“Come and join us. And perhaps 
you can tell my tourist friend here 
about the time you told the witch 
doctor to jump in the river.” 


FROM: RICHARD JARVIS, 
MIDDLESBROUGH, 
YORKS 


There was a young lady of Stornoway, 
Who walking had both her feet worn away. 
Said she: ‘I won't mind 

ff only I find, 

That it’s taken that terrible corn away.” 


During the war against Germany, the Channel Islands were 
captured from us and occupied by the Germans. They were 
pretty strict about most things, but they allowed the people of 
Jersey to design their own stamps, thereby making themselves 
the laughing stock of the world, though they never once 
realized it. For the artist secretly worked into the design the 
letters G.R. So every letter posted carried a reminder of the 
Channel islanders’ loyalty to Britain and her king, George Rex. 
If an electric train was travel- [“FROM: PETER GRAHAM, 
ling at a speed of 20 miles an NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE 
hour and there was a following 

wind of 25 miles an hour, which Te 
way would its smoke blow? 


It didn’t have smoke. It was electric, 
temember ? 


A pig swallowed some dynamite 
and rubbed itself against the sty, 
causing an explosion which blew 
the whole farm flat. “I was terribly 
upset,” said the pig’s owner. ‘For 
a couple of days I had a mighty 
sick pig on my hands.” 


“That horse you sold me last 
week is dead.” 

“Gosh! | knew he had some funny 
little habits, but he’s never done 
that before.” 


If you disentangle the letters in 
the strange faces, you can find 
out the occupation of each man. 
“Why are you eating with your 
knife?” 

“My fork leaks.” 


What's long and brown and goes 
‘bleep’ ‘bleep’? 
A radioactive sausage. 

C. Burton, Fulham, London. 


A man walked into a wash-room 
to find a young man quietly stand- 
ing at the wash-basin holding a 
fishing rod and watching a float. 
Smilingly he asked: “Catching 
anything?” Came the reply: 

“Are you nuts? In a wash-basin?” 


A fly and a flea in a flue 

Were imprisoned, so what 
could they do? 

Said the fly: “Let us flee." 
“Let us fly,”’ said the flea. 

So they flew through a flaw in 
the flue. 
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What’s yellow, has black spots 
and eats sand? 

A black-spotted, yellow sand 
eater. 


Can you make two 
squares out of these 
three squares by 
moving just three 


matches? Answer 
———————» 
below. 


B while we're messing about with 
matches, can you use two of them 
to make five? 


SORRY, SIR! 
WOULD YOU LIKE 
TO TRY AGAIN > 


“Mum, can I go out to play?” 
“What, with those holes in your 
shoes?" 

“No, with the boys across the 
street.” 


Fishing is one of those sports you 
can do in many ways. The most 
unusual is in Alaska, where they 
use a hammer and a watch. They 
dig a hole in the ice and hold a 
watch over it. When the fish comes 
up to see the time they hit it over 
the head with the hammer. 


“Mum, I’ve just knocked the ladder 
over in the garden.” 

“Go and tell your father!” 

“He knows. He was on it!” 


ANSWER TO MATCHSTICK PROBLEMS 


IMPORTANT! Fill in the coupon below and 
paste it on your entry. 


fy MY FAVOURITE FEATURE iM WHAM! 


10j- for a laugh! That’s right! If 
you’ve thought up a joke or a 
funny story, we'll pay you 10/-. 
Senditona postcard to: WHAM! 
64 Long Acre, London, W.C.2. 


CORT SOMEONE'S 
DROPPED A SWEET / 
THIS {S MY LUCKY 

DAY! 


7 THAT VERY MOMENT, SOMEONE 
ING A KITHDRRAWAL FROM 


YOU MLIST BE 
JOKIN’/ I'LL HAVE 
THAT / 


“SCUSE ME EATIN’SO FAST, ) 


READERS—| WANT TO FINISH 
THIS LOT BEFORE THAT GUY 
REALLY RECOVERS / 


DO YOU BELIEVE IN GHOSTS? 


‘\l if 
Loa 
ii 
i 


| 


Without a sound, the figure came from 
beneath the bed and began crawling across 
the floor. The visitor, a barrister friend of < 
the family, hurled a boot at it — and was 
startled to see it pass right through! Then, 
without opening the door, and with a 
horrible, cackling laugh, the figare dis- 
appeared into a cupboard. 

The barrister rushed across the room and 
wrenched open the door, but all that could 
be seen were a couple of beetles scurrying 
from the flickering light of his candle. 

He told his hosts, a Colonel and his wife, 
about his disturbing experience and, with a 


tree, hanging up little parcels and bells. A happy, peaceful 
scene. They had then left for tea in the drawing room and 
had closed the door - when they heard a noise. . . 


Returning at once, they were all terrified to see in the 
middle of the room a swarthy man bending over the body 
of a woman on the floor. And looking on was another 
woman, seemingly egging him on. 

The nightmare faded and vanished almost at once, but 
the Colonel and his family began packing right away. The 
house stood empty for many years until it was pulled down 
not long ago. 


sigh, they told how they, too, had seen a 
ghost — several times. The hauntings had 
been going on ever since they had moved 
into the house, a rather rambling place in 
Dublin, some months before. 


The Colonel had seen what seemed to be 
a tall woman . . . with no head... in the 
drawing room. His wife had seen it on the 
stairs. And their children, eight-year-old 
twin girls, had heard strange, eerie laughs. 

Several times they had half decided to 
leave the house, but it was to take a drama 
much more sinister to drive them out. It 
came later that year, just before Christmas. 
And all the family witnessed it. 


They had been decorating the Christmas 


A pie baked in Denby Dale, Yorkshire, 
weighed six tons and was shared by 
30,000 people. It had taken a year to 
Prepare and had to be baked in a giant 
oven specially built for it. 


A magician in Port Moresby, Papua, 
says he made a mistake when weaving 
a spell over his yam crop. He's in 
hospital now — the magic words he used 


were the spell for lumbago! 


Aboy in Dunfermline bought a‘mistake’” 
for sixpence which ia worth a couple of 
hundred pounds. it was one of Britain's 
new Forth Road Bridge stamps and it 


had the blue coloured panel missing. 
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WHAT'S THIS, RE ?, OW-OH! WATCH THIS CRAFTY FOOT- 


FADER! 
WRIGGUNG OUT OF HIS SOCKS—| \WORK—HE'S UNDOING THE BULLYS 
way? BELT f 


5 rit CATCH = 
NM you... LL... 7 
af sett up! your 
On? w..Wiid_,24 BELT LE MOOR 


“S FALLING 
LIKE A LOG... dies 


HAR-HAR ! 
HE TRIED TO POST 
HIMSE! 


HERE | AMAT SLOPTON- 


| STATION |anF IN SEARCH OF MY 
M E. 


MEANWHILE, AT THE QUIET END OF SLOPTON, 
FRANMIE 15 HAVING TUMMY TROUBLE... 


COR! WHAT A PLACE! NOT A SIGN OF LIFE! AN’ 
MY STOMACH'S STUCK TO MY BACK-BONE / 


£000, HOWEVER IS BUT A FEW SHORT 
CLUMPS AWE! OR EST 2 
BAH! CHANGING 


ane 
HOO" FURS i 


CUSTOMERS. is 


IF THAT STUPIFYING ~ 
STENCH FROM ACROSS THE 
ROAD DOESN'T MAKE THE CUSTOMERS ) 77 

] & RUN A MILE, YOU WILL, ALF AS 
YOU LOOK A RIGHT CHARLIE STANDIN® Soy A ae aa ATKINSON. . . Gy 
THERE IN YOUR WIFE'S SILK DRESSIN' Ae 


GOWN WIV’ THAT LAMP-SHADE ON YER 
IRD-PAHDER ALL OVER 


COOKING MY FAVOURITE 
GRUB-FISH CAKES! : 


wae! 
FINALLY FINDING THE DOOR ALF ALF IS FRCE TO FACE WITH FRANKIE. 
UINDERS BEH COUNT: BUT WHY ISN'T HE SCRRED> 
ee oe ie ee on BECAUSE, THANKS TO HIS SPECS, 


HEE-HEH! IT MUST BE FOR 


GLEETINGS, 
HONOURLABLE SIR/IN WHAT CAN A CORCH PARTY. 


WE INTERLEST YOU? BIRDS) VELLY HUMBLE 
NEST-EE SOUP? FLIED . SERVANT WILL 


NO THANKS — 

LL STICK TO THE 

ENGLISH GRUB! 
HEM! ER- ONOURLABLE z OMATO SAUCE, PRL> DON'T GO IN THERE, LAD! THERE'S A HORRIBL 
FLIPPIN' FISH-EE CAKES AT YOUR\| 1) \ER"GOT ANY PRL? GLURK I CAN'T 


a 


SERVICE, CELESTIAL GUV! ER- 
"UMBLE TEA POT-EE COMING UP. 
Te, VELLY SOON. 


AND 50, HIS VISION RESTORED, HLF — 
POOR WRETCH —TRIPS GAILY OUT. . . 


WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT! I'VE 
FOUND MY NEW SPECS. THEY WERE 
IN THE TER CADDY. MUST-A 
OPOPPED OFF WHEN | SERVED 
THE LAST CUSTOMER, THREE 
WEEKS 


Ld 


4 


KEEP OUT! THERE'S A 
FING IN THERE WITH A 
FARCE LIKE A 


y 


race 


of 


. UMNOT THE 
TYPE OF BLOKE TO 
CAUSE ANYBODY 


THAT'S ALL 
RIGHT, PAL... 


-:,AND AN EXPRESSION WOT MAKES, 
THIS ONE LOOK ANGELIC ! 


IT'S MY PAL, AAANATE,“ 
HE'S GOT A DIRTY GREAT 

NUT-AND-BOLT RIGHT 

THROUGH HIS NECK! 


= 


MORE MONSTER-SIZED LAUGHS NEXT WEEK! 


TOP SECRET 


EAGLE is not- y if vu. OW! 
repeat not - ; ‘t 
plotting a 
secret raid to 
blow up the 
editor of 


REPORT: 


Disguised as a 
can of printing 
ink | was able to 
spy undis- 
covered on the 
EAGLE office ... 


The reason for their secrecy is the 
great OLYMPICS SPECIAL booklet 
they are preparing. | understand from a 
reliable source that this is to be given 
away FREE in every copy of EAGLE 
this week, and is a must for every sports 


fan. With my special Eagle-Eye micro- 
camera | was able to photograph the 


of this 
secret project. 
See attached. 
Mission com- 
pleted. 


cover 


EAGLE-EVE’S Wises 


GOINGS-ON IN 
GLE OFFICE 


Nor are they 
planning to 
kidnap the 
WHAM 
staff into 
slavery on 
the EAGLE 
presses. 


CONCLUSIONS : 


This EAGLE Olympics Special will 
be a smash hit with every fan of 
sports. It’s the only way he can be 
sure of keeping up to date with every- 
thing that’s going on at the Tokyo 
Olympics. Suggest every reader of 
WHAM makes sure he gets this 
week's EAGLE! 


HMMM! Yes! VERY 
NASTY /T/LL HAVE TO 
LANCE IT! 


Aan! J WE 
GET BACK IN NOW / 


yA a . og | 
By ~27 

RN cme 2 Se 
WER: A BANANA WITH RHEUMATI 


~ ANS SM! a 


AAAH! THIS IS 
A NICE, COMFY CHAIR, 


OUT, AND ..- 


MAYBE THIS 
STUFF WILL SHRIN 
MY FEET, WUFF._/ 


IT's NOGOOD/ 


WE MIGHT AS WELL | 
PACK UP AND LEAVE 
\ THE CiRcus / 
ea 


THE RINGMASTER'S | 
THGSEDIRIY RIGHT, WUFF — MY FEET 


GREAT FEET OF ay 
YOURS ARE ALWAYS ARE A NUISANCE /I'VE 


GETTING IN THE 
WAY! GRRR/ < 


Aire 
W... WHAT'S NOS IT'S SHRUNK 
HAPPENING..2 THE BATH — BLIT MY FEET | 
ARE AS BIG AS EVER/ 


PITY MY CHAIR 


VLL JUST HAVE A 


IS TOO BIG 10 TAKE, LAST LITTLE SIT IN 


WITH US... 


IT... AAAH/ LOVELY Z 


EYES... FOR A... 
MOMENT... 222... 


Yzzzzzz"" 


I THINK WE'LL STAY, 

_.{ AFTER ALL, WUFF — 
SA EVERYONE LIKES 

MY BIG FEET NOW! 


